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1 T was the cuſtom of David, and the prafiice 
of Hezekiah, Jonah, and others, kings and 
prophets, whoſe writings are contained in 
the ſacred canon of ſcripture, to rehearſe the 
agonies of their diſtreſs, when they offered 
to beaven their ſongs of deliverance. - They. 
recollected their hours and days of bitterneſs, 
and the workings of their ſouls amidſt their 
arp and grievous ſorrows, to make the 
| remembrance of their ſalvation the ſweeter, 
and ſo kindle the zeal of their gratitude to a 
' » higher flame. Is it à matter of blame to 
imitatè ſuch examples? Doth not the reaſon 
Hold good in our age, and to all generations ? 
Why ſhould a Chriſtian be any more afraid 
to tell the world of his affliftions, or diſtreſſes, 
than a Jew ? Or why ſhould he be afhamed 
to let them know, that, amidſt thoſe finkings 
of life and nature, Chriſtianity and the Loſpet 


Y were his ſupport? 


Dr. Warrs's Mi ſcel. p. 171,172, fifth Ed. 
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TO THE 
coMMmTED To THE | 
AUTHOR CARE, 


GRACE AND PEACE. BE MULTIPLIED. | 


Draxlv BzLovED, 


HE following pages are e publiſhed, 
primarily, for your edification and com- 


fort; and with a view to excite you and 
myſelf to a due improvement of that awful 
providence to which they refer. The regard 
Zyou expreſſed for me under my late affliction, 


in your prayers for me and tears on my ac- 
count, made very deep impreſſions on my 
mind; and ſerved to heighten in me that ten- 
der and hearty concern for your ſpiritual and 
| B 5 eternal 


La } 
eternal welfare, which the connection ſubſiſt- 
ing between us naturally requires. I doubt 


not but I have been reaping the fruits of 
your prayers to God for me, both in the ſup- 
port J have enjoyed under my affliction, and 
in my recovery from the bed of languiſn- 
ing.—And has the Lord in very deed raiſed 
me up from the borders of the grave ? May 
| I be enabled to devote every hour of the life 
| he has ſo graciouſly prolonged, to the honor | 
| of his holy name! I now addreſs you, my | 
il dear friends, as one called back from the | 
[ verge of the eternal world. And what ſhall 
S 1 ſay ? Even the ſame that I have declared 

| unto you from the beginning, which ye have 
{ 


received, and in which ye ſtand That your 
natures are depraved, and your fouls loſt and 
ruined by fin; but Jeſus is an _— 
and everlaſting Saviour. He has died f 
your fins, paid his blood, his life for you W 4 
ranſom, and ever lives to make interceſſion 
for you in heaven—That an experimental 
knowledge of him, and lively faith in him, 
are * 3 to falyation : even 
£ ſuch 


. 
ſuch a knowledge as is influential, operative, 
and practical; and ſuch a faith as worketh 
by love, and is accompanied with all the 
fruits of holinefs in the temper and life 
That the Saviour's love is ſovereign, free, 
immenſe and everlaſting That his ſalvation 
is full and complete, from all ſin, and all its 
_ conſequences, for ever And, that they who 
bave believed, ſhould be careful to maintain good 
tors; and under the happy influence of the 
grace of God, which has appeared to all men 
in the bleſſed goſpel, deny ungodlineſs and 
_ worldly luſts; live ſoberly, righteouſiy, and 
gudiy; have their conver ſation in heaven, and 
continue in the daily expectation and Joyful 
kope of the glory of God. 1 
May the bleſſing of heaven attend the 
3 \ * pie, which Lnow put into your hands 
Py LF have found the devotional writings of other 
ne of ſpecial uſe to my on heart, both 
in time of health and ſickneſs. Beſides 
"ks Confeſſions and Soliloguies,Gerhard's 
Meditations, and other Pices of the ſame 
kind in the. Roman language 3+ the melodions 
EB +: | ſtrains 


4 ] 
ſtrains of Dr. Watts, the elevated aſpirations 
of Mrs. Rowe, and the flowing and heart- 
warming periods of my favorite, Hervey, 
being rendered pretty familiar to my mind, 
J have, you will perceive, ſometimes ex- 
preſſed myſelf in their very words. Nor do 
I think it needful to make any apology for 
ſo doing, in a piece of this kind. Suffice it 
to ſay, that in what you have here before 
you, you have, for ſubſtance, the very phraſes 
in which your afflicted friend expreſſed him- 
ſelf, in the intervals between his fits of 


pain; as thoſe who attended him can teſ- 
tify,—I am well aware I ſhall be liberally 


cenſured for this publication, by the enemies 
of experimental and vital Chriſtianity. But 
as I am not conſcious that any oſtentatious 
views have induced me to- make theſe medi- 
tations public ; and as I am perſuaded that 
what I have here expreſſed is conformable, 


in a low and inferior degree, to the experi- 
ence of God's ſaints recorded in ſcripture ; 
1 ſhall not trouble myſelf much about what 
this claſs of readers may ſay of me, or of 


_ 


LS 
my little tract. If theſe refleQions be but of 
any ſervice to my dear hearers, or to any 
others, whether in town or country, to whom 
I have the honor to ſtand related in the bonds 
of Chriſtian friendſhip, to ſtir up in them a 
ſpirit of devotion, promote their love and 
zeal, -or engage them the more earneſtly in 
the purſuit of heavenly objects, I ſhall be 
happy, though I fall under ten thouſand cen- 


ſures from a giddy world. Moſt earneſtly 
do wiſh, likewiſe, that any hint ſuggeſted 


in this ſmall publication, might be owned 
of God for the conviction and converſion of 
ſome poor careleſs ſinner ! Bleſſed Lord ! 
haſt thou not made me a fiſher of men? I 
here caſt forth my net, ſlender and ſcanty 
indeed, but O, let it not be wholly unſuc- 
ceſsful ! Direct it on the right ſide of the 
ſhip, and let it happily draw and gather ſome 


ſouls to thee. For this my ſoul longs, more 


than they that watch for the morning. Save 


now, O Lord, I beſeech thee ! O Lord, I be- 
feech thee, ſend now proſperity ! Speak thou 
B 3 to 
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to the heart of every reader of this little 
book, or all will be in vain. 


J only add, my beſt wiſhes and affetionace 
prayers, for you, my dear charge. That, as 
you are now my joy, you may be my crown 
of rejoicing in the day of the Lord Jeſus; that 
ye may ſtand faſt in the truth, be fervent in 
love, hvely in hope, holy and humble in 
converſation ; that ye may be faithful unto 


death, and receive the crown of life, in that 
bleſſed world, to which theſe contemplations 


are deſigned to direct your thoughts. So 
prays, dearly beloved, 


| Your affectionate paſtor, 


Wainſgate, near Halifax, 


June 1, 1774. J. * 
S EC- 
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SECTION 2 


T be th 110 of health, ad arte, inty 
. 


N what perils! is life perpetually engaged! 

The all- ſurrounding heaven, the vital air, 
are re big with death. How various and nu- 
merous the diſeaſes and the dangers, to which 
we are ſubject every moment! M bat is your 
life ? that life with which ſtands connected 
whatever is enjoyed below; What is it? An 
eminent father of the Chriſtian church, is at a 
loſs whether to call it, a dying life, or a living 
 death*, The vigor of our age falls away, 
like water that runneth apace z and the bliſs- 
ful minutes of the prime of our years, -ya- 
niſh like a dream. What is health, but a 
fading flower |! What is life, but a va- 


pour, which appears far 4 little ſeaſon, and 


* Neſcio an rods ft, vita mortalis, an vitalis nora. 
Aug. Confeſſ. L. 1. | „ 
| B4 vaniſheth 


33 

waniſheth away ? lt is but a ſpeedy flight 
to eternity, a ſwift race to the grave, a flying 
cloud, a vaniſhing ſhadow, a periſhing breath! 
Three days ago I reſigned to the gloomy 
repoſitory of the tomb, a lovely blooming 
creature, the hope of his father that begat 
him, and the joy of her that bare him; poſ- 
ſeſſed (at leaſt, in a fond parent's eſtimation) 
of whatever may be ſuppofed amiable and 
engaging in one of his years, and leſs than 
two weeks ago, ſmiling in health and vigor. 
But fierce diſeaſe ſoon ſapped his tender 
frame, and relentleſs death quickly fnatched 
him from our fond embrace +. 

x; ED T have 


r 


55 James iv. 14. 
＋ He died of the /5:2/l-pox, aged four years and a 
half, after telling his father he would go to Jeſus, Two 
days after his interment, his mournful parent endea- 
voured to improve the providence, 1n a diſcourſe on 
Luke xviii. 16. But Jeſus called them to him and ſaid; 
Suffer little children, and forbid them not, to come unto 
me; for of ſuch is the kingdom of God. A few plain 
verſes, ſung at the cloſe of the ſolemnity, are here 
ſubjoined. 


8 t 
2 BIR. : + ID W. — 2 
. at tl — Tho eG nf, 4, Ji 9 
— —„T S RE on 8 — . —— 


Lord 


© 9 T | 
I have felt for my ſweet babe with a ſym- 


pathizing tenderneſs, but now I feel os my- 
| {ett 


| 1 5 
Lord, make me humble, meek and mild, 
For ſuch thou doit approve; 
And he that's like a little child, 
Shall dwell with thee above. 
L 7. 
When Chriſt ſojourl'd on earth below, 
Young children to him came; | 
Jeſus receives young children now, 
For he 1s ſtill the ſame. 
III. 
Theſe in his arms he meekly took, 
Claſp'd them in his embrace; 
Whilſt heav'nly love, in ev'ry look, 
Shone on the Saviour's face. 
5: Aw: S156 1 
He plac'd his dear and ſpotleſs hands. 
Upon their ſmiling brows ; 
And bleflings on their heads commands, 
=p The bleſſings he beſtows. 
r V. 
Lord, we would give our babes to thee, 
And ſcarcely call them ours; 
Bleſs their young ſouls, and let them be 


Renew'd in all their pow'rs. 
1 VI. And 


WS 

ſelf. One loud alarm is fueceeded by a 
ſecond, louder ſtil. The ſtroke is ſudden, 

as the flight of an arrow, and piercing, as 
the point of a dagger. Have pity upon me, 
have pity upon me, O my friends, for the hand 
f God hath touched me] The arrows of the 
Almighty flick faſt in me, and his hand preſſeth 
me fore. What fhall I ſay? He bath both 
ſpoken to me, and himſelf hath done it. Like 
a crane or a ſwallow, ſo do I chatter ; I mourn 
as a dove, My heart is ſmitten and withered 


like graſs. O Lord, I am oppreſſed, undertake 
for me! | 


VI. 
And ſhou'dft thou call them hence by death, 
We would our charge reſign; 
For thou didſt give them life and breath, 
And they are doubly thine, 
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SECTION IL 
The neceſſity of conſtant readineſs for death. 


N O one, ſaith Seneca, hath ſuch indulgence 

from the gods, as that he may promiſe 
bimſelf to-morrow *, A certain hiſtorian 
mentions an eminent perſon, who being in- 
vited to dine the next day, anſwered; I 
bave not had a morrow for theſe many years. 
Methinks I hear the echo of the bleſſed 
Redeemer's moſt neceſſary and falutary ad- 
monition; Be ye therefore ready alſo ; for the.” 
Son of man cometh at an hour when ye think 
not}. We know not what ſhall be on the 
morrow, therefore it is vain to boaſt of it. 


Our fouls may be _—_— this _— yea, 


this moment. 


Neno tam dives habuit faventes craſtifium, ut poſit 


Abi polliceri. + Ego a multis -_ non 


Abus. 1 Luke xii. 495”, 


% Dangers 


' S | 
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Tony 
* here ſtand thick thro? all the ground 
To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around 
& To hurry mortals home.“ 


How neceſſary is it to be in a prepared ſtate 
for death | This ſhould be our governing, 
our prevailing concern. O, that we were 
_ wiſe, that we underſtood this, duly and prac- 
tically to conſider our latter end! When the 
| blaſt of ſickneſs ſmites, or ghaſtly death 
ſhews his pale viſage, and brandiſhes his 
dart; how miſerable muſt be our condition, 
without an intereſt, and a ſteady confidence, 
in the all-glorious Redeemer ! When we are 
ſeized with excruciating pain, or overwhelmed 
with pining ſickneſs, we are as unfit to at- 
tend to the important concerns of our im- 
mortal ſouls, and to prepare to meet our God, 
as we are to run a race, or to grind at a 


mill *. Our bleſſed Lord aſſures us, that 


* Of all the marks of infatuation I know amongſt 
men, there can be none equal to that of truſting to a 


death-bed repentance, Dr. Be. 3 
without 


22 


John 1 111, 18, 36. 


1 
without a ſpiritual change of heart, called 
the new-birth, we can neither ſee nor enter 
into the kingdom of God *. Holineſs here, 
is as eſſentially neceſſary to happineſs here- 
after, as life is neceſſary in order to breathe, 
or ſtrength to walk. Without repentance, 
evangelical repentance towards God, and a 
living faith in the Lord Jeſus Chriſt, die 
when we may, we are affured eternal deſtruc- 
tion muſt be our portion f. How ſolici- 
touſly, then, ſhould the hours of our health 


and vigor be engaged, in ſeeking after a 
true acquaintance with theſe things! The 


ſignal for our removal hence may be given 
at a moment's warning, Should we nor, 
then, perpetually be, as men that wait for 
their Lord, when he ſhall return from the 
wedding? Should we not have our Joins girt, 
and our lamps burning ? Should we not be 
moſt earneſtly giving diligence to make our 
calling and election ſure? Death's thouſand 
gates ſtand continually open, and there 1s 


FJobs iii. 3, 5 7 1 Heb. xii. 14. Lule xiii. 3. 


not 


| ( 14 ] 
not a pore of our bodies by which he may 
not at any time enter. Yet alas! alas! how 
ineffectual are theſe conſiderations, to rouſe 
ſecure mortals from their ſad inſenſibility, 
and their too eager attachment to temporal 
things, to a due attention to everlaſting con- 
cerns! Numbers daily fall on our right 
hand and on our left, fome by ſlow degrees, 
and others in the twinkling of an eye; yet 
the ſurviving crowds trifle ſtill, as if they 
had an aſſured and eternal exemption -from 
the arreſts of death. O, that the voice 
which gave exiſtence to the world, and calls . 
the dead to life, may effectually awaken us 
from this wretched delirium; that we may 
not ſleep as do others, but watch and be 
ſober! Knowing the things that belong to 
our peace, may we wait all the days of aur 
appointed time till our change ball come 
May we have ſuch a firm eſtabliſnment in 
Chriſt, ſuch a ſteady and unſhaken affiance 
in his merits, and ſuch an unfeigned and 
ſuperlative love to his name, as may em- 
bolden us to look death in the face with 


comfort, 


1 
comfort, whenever he ſhall approach, « or in 
whatever fortn attack us! 


SECTION III. 


The —_ of the pain. RefieBlion « on the 
awful puniſhment of ſinners in bell. 


| TOW awfully ſevere are the paroxyſms 


of this difeaſe ! How acute the pain 


when in its utmoſt violence! Witneſs ye who. 


have experienced theſe agonies. A death-like 
coldneſs ſeizes the extremities, which is ſuc- 


ceeded with the exceſſive heats of a ſoorching 


fever. Through all the pores, the attenuated 
Juices guſh out in ſmoky ſweats. With in- 
ceſſant toil I toſs from fide to ſide, but ſeek 
relief in vain. The reſtleſs arteries beat 
ftrong and violent: the breath is fetched 
thick and pantingly, and the tongue is 
parched with thirſt, which nothing can allay. 
While * ſicknefs, by turns, 
threatens 


1 
threatens to ſeal up at once all the ſprings 
of life, and cloſe the eyes to wake no more. 

The extreme anguiſh of my body is 
heightened with all the horrors ariſing from 
great darkneſs of. mind, and a ſenſe of an 


abſent God. For theſe things I weep ; mine 


eye, mine eye runneth down with water, be- 
cauſe the Comforter that ſhould relieve my ſoul 
is far from me. From above hath he ſent fire 
into my bones, and it prevaileth againſt them *, 
O, that I knew where I might find bim] 1 


turn to the right hand and to the left, be- 


hind and before, yet do I not perceive him ! 


And though I cry and ſhout, he ſbutteth out 


my prayer. The terrors of the Almighty 
ſeem to ſet themſelves in array againſt me. 
Surely he is entering into judgment with me. 


He hath filled me with bitterneſs, be hath made 
me drunken with wormwood F. The forrows 


of death compaſs me about, and the pains of 
hell get hold upon me, Pſ. cxvi. 3. Or BELL! 
Awful, alarming word! If my preſent agonies 
be almoſt inſupportable, what muſt it be to 


Lan. i. 13, 16. + Lam. iii. 15. 


endure 


| ; 17 ] | 


lake! Yet this is the quſt reward of -ſin; 

The ſorrows I now endure, will not laſt for 
ever: a ſupporting, though but languid hope, 
props up my fainting: heart, that I ſhall yet 
ſee the goodneſs of the Lord in the land of 
the living. But yonder dread abodes, are 


Regions of ſorrow! dolefulſhades! where peace 
And reſt can never dwell! hope never comes, 
That comes to all: but torture without _ 
Still urges, and a fiery deluge, fed - 

With ever-burning a unconfury'd 


Hark! W vo 1 hear: the Ny of phe 
blaſpheming crowds! Methinks I ſee a 


mighty throng of drunkards, liars, ſwearers, 


adulterers, and other ranks of the profane, 
weltering in the flaming billows, gnawing 
their tongues for pain, and curſing them- 
ſelves a thouſand times for that height of 
infatuation, folly and madneſa, which led 
ten headlong into that hopelcſs place,— 


4 


* 


n Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, b. I. Tn "ſt 
- C- Whom 


endure the eternal horrors of the burning 


* 
i. 
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. 18 : 
Whom do 1 ſee in = dark regions, "YR 
inceſſantly with the ruthleſs fangs of the 
never-dying worm? A- numerous crowd, 
who once deſpiſed the goſpel of God, and 
turned a deaf ear to the meſſages of ſalva- 
tion. In neglect and contempt of Chriſt, 
and the things of his kingdom, they went 
away, one ts his farm, another to his mer- 
chandiſe; preferring, either the pleafures of 
ſenſe, or the paltry concerns of this tranſitory 
world, to the treafures of the everlaſting 
goſpel, and the momentous affairs of eter- 
nity. Wo unto them! it ſpall be more toler- 
able for Sodom and Gomorrah than for them. 
Whom, let me repeat the enquiry, whom do 
I behold in thoſe infernal flames? Dives. 
Eighteen hundred years has he cried out, in 
vain, for one drop of water to cool his ſcorched 
tongue. But are his miſeries any nearer. to 
a cloſe? Ah, no! The ſmoke of their torment 
aſcendeth up for ever and ever*. Their worm 
 dieth not, and the fire is not quenched . 


Kev. xiv. 11. and xix. 3. + Mark ix. 44, 45 
Should 


19 
Should the ableſt arithmetician try to num- 
ber the ages of eternity, he would be for 
ever baffled. O, eternity! eternity! im- 


menſe, unfathomable depth! Millions of 


millions of ages, and ten thouſand times ten 
thouſand millions more, would diminim 
nothing from the account of eternity! And 


is it poſſible for dying mortals to puſh the 
thought of this one moment from their 


boſoms ? Is it poſſible for them to be as 
thoughtleſs about it, as if it were no more 

than an idle dream? What can exceed, 
_ what can equal the ſtupidity, the inſenſtbili- 
ty, the infatuation of ſinful man! Sinret? 


where art thou? Juſt on the verge of the 


burning lake ! Should the feeble” thread of 

life be cut, ſhouldſt thou die in thy preſent 
caſe, deſtruction, inevitable, eternal deſtruc- 
tion awaits thee. Aſk thyſelf ſeriouſly; Cant 
thou dwell with devouring fire? Canft thow 
dwell with everlaſting burning? Tf thou 
| canſt, go on: add miquity to fin; fill trea- 
ſure up wrath againft the day of wrath; and, 
for the ſordid, the ſhart-lived pleafutes of 


C 2 ſin, 


1 
2 

2 ft is 

* — 2 — "I pe — 
——— cs ß EL Oo 


* 
7 
EY 
i: 
" 
= 

\ 

93 

1 

ls 

27 

® 

ly 

+ 

14 

{ 

F 

$4 

4 


— an 


. — — at — 
— 


„F II 
* 


— — 


ABEL IS LAN 


„„ 27 EI A 10 OSA» ER, 
£7 to Lo. 


» * 
* uy 0 
* 
3 * 5 
. ——————— EO ECL xl] 


31 
Dr 


2 J 
ſin, reap eternal ages of wo and horror. 
Thou art purchaſing thy carnal delights at a 
dear rate indeed. Such is the horrid nature 
of ſin, that its proper wages, its juſt deſert, 
is death, or everlaſting baniſhment from 
God, and an eternal hell of miſery. 


Then, then we may ruppoſe the wretch to} 


Ay, 

Oh! if this dreadful God would let me $ 

die, | 
And not torment me to eternity! J 


Infinite years in torment ſhall I ſpend, 

And never, never, never have an end! 

Ah! muſt I live in torturing deſpair, 

As many years as atoms in the air ? 

When theſe are ſpent as many thouſands more, 
As grains of ſand that crowd the ebbing ſhore! 
When theſe are done, as many yet behind, 
As leaves of foreſts ſhaken with the wind! 
When theſe are gone, as many to enſue, 
As ſtems of graſs on hills and dales that grew! 


When theſe run out, as many on the march, 
As ſtarry lamps that gild the ſpangled arch! 


When 


E 

When theſe expire as many millions more, 
As moments in the millions paſt before 
When all theſe doleful years are ſpent in pain, 
And multiplied by myriads again, 
Till numbers drown the 2 ; could I 

ſuppoſe, 
That then my wretched years were at a uc 
This would afford ſome eaſe: but ah! I ſhiver, 


To think upon that dreadful word, rox xver! 


The burning gulph where I blaſpheming lie, 
Is time no more but vaſt eternity. 

The growing torment I endure for ſin, 
Through ages all, is always to begin“.“ 


Knowing theſe terrors of the Lord, by the 
awful views now before me, fain would I 
perſuade my poor periſhing fellow-ſinners, to 
a conſideration of their ways. Conſider this, 
all ye that forget God, leſt he tear you in pieces, 
and there be none to deliver. The wicked ſhall 
be turned into hell, and all the nations that 


forget God. Suppoſing a glaſs of the moſt 


= Erſein s Goſpel Sonnets, Part I. page 94. 
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deadly poiſon were ſet before you, richly 
{weetened, and you were forewarned what 
would be the certain effect of drinking it; 
would the tranſitory pleaſure of taſting the 


delicious draught, tempt you to throw your 


precious life away in a moment? Sin is this 
ſweetened draught that tempts you; bur, 
Q, remember, death is in the pot, You 


perhaps have known what it is to ſhrink at 


a light affliction, which is but for a moment ; 
how then, think you, can you bear the ne- 
ver- ending vengeance of that powerful arm, 
which ſtretched out the heavens, laid the 
foundations of the earth, and poured out 
the waters of the mighty deep? O, earth! 
tarth! earth! hear the word of the Lord * | 
There is but one way of eſcaping this wreth 
to come; but one door of hope, but one 
refuge . And that is the Lord Jeſus Chriſt , 
who cries to every alarmed, ſenſible ſinner, 


_ Look unto me and be faved, all the ends of 
lle earth t. Conſcious of this, let my own 


Jer. xxii. 29. + Ad, iv. 12. P/alm xiv. 6. 
1. Jaa. xlv. 22. 


ſoul, 


1 28 1 
ſoul, and every other helpleſs, {clf-deſpairing 
ſinner, flee ſpeedily to the horns. of this al- 
tar; and, with the utmoſt ardor, "ve hold on 
this hope ſet before us! 


1 1 throw my arms around, 
E hang upon thy breaſt ; 8 
Without a gracious ſmile from thee, 
My ſpirit cannot reſt. 


SECTION Iv. 


Relief under the conſciouſneſs of guilt, by views. 
f the atonement of Chriſt. 


Y conſcience recollects the follies of 
my youth, and the long train of later 
and more aggravated offences, and tells me 
it would be juſt in God for ever to condemn 
me. I acknowledge the humbling, the aw- I 
ful truth. I can rank amongſt none but t 
chief of ſinners. Father, I baus ſinned a, |} 

„44 os 
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gainſt heaven and before thee, and am no more 
aworthy to be called thy ſon. 

I can draw no comfort from my own obe- 

dience: all that I can ſay is, I have aimed 
at ſincerity and uprightneſs, and my con- 
ſcience does not accuſe me of the-contrary. 
But, alas! alas! I have failed in every point. 
My poor, lame, mangled obedience, fills me 
with ſhame upon every view of it. In my- 
ſelf I am a wretched, miſerable offender. 
Lord, thou knoweſt all my fooliſhneſs, and my 
fins are not- hid from thee. Shame, confuſion, 
and death, are my due. Thou writeſt bitter 
things againſt me, and makeſt me to poſſeſs the 
fins of my youth. It is of thy mercies, O Lora, 
that I am not conſumed. 

But lo! the divine Redeemer has bled | 
and died; bled and died, as a propitiation 
for our ſins! Cheering declaration But is 
it true indeed? Ves; it is a faithful ſaying, 
and worthy of all acceptation, that Jeſus Chriſt 
came into the world to ſave finners, of whom 
Jam chief. He hath loved us, and * 


| as 1 Tim, 1 1. 15. 
as 


E 


us from our fins in bis own blood*. Happy 


tidings ! Welcome news! Tranſporting diſ- 
covery | More welcome than cold water to the 
thirſty ſoul ; more delightful than the ſweeteſt 
charms, of the moſt melodious muſic, to the 
liſtening ear. It is joy in trouble, and light 
in darkneſs; it is health in ſickneſs, and life 
in death. I feel, yes, adored be divine grace ! 
] feel its ſovereign energy, to quell the riſing 
PE in my troubled breaſt. | 


4e „Where, now, O, where ſhall wrathful thun- 
ders fall ? £ 

« Chriſt's blood o *erſpreads and ſhields me 

from them all.” 


The glory of this ſoul-quickening truth, ſheds 


its ſacred influence on my drooping mind. 


He gave himſelf for us + ; not barely for our 


Rer. i. 5. 


+ Tit. ii. 14. ve nur: vitey aili, a igt, 5 | 


words generally uſed in the New Teſtament, on this 
ſubject; all expreſſive of Chriſt's ſubſtitution in our 
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good, but abſolutely in our ſtead. Our ſins 
were cauſed to meet * upon him; and for theſe 
he was ſtricken, ſmitten of God and afflicted. 
He was wounded for our tranſgreſſions, and 
bruiſed for our iniquities. Thus, by his own 
dear lite, he ranſomed guilty worms from 
death. The vials of wrath, due to my pro- 
vacations, were all poured out on the head 
of that ſpotleſs victim. Here is the door of 
Bope, in the valley of Achor. eee 

My faith now fixes on a bleeding, dying 
Chriſt, and looks to the Lamb of God that 
taketh away the fin of the world, The queſ. 
tion 15 not now, Whether God can be juſt in 
pardoning the vileſt ſinner. This has been 
determined long ago, by the adorable Trinity. 
4 will betrath thee ta me forever, yea, I will 


betroth thee in righteouſneſs and judgment, 
Hol. ii. 19. q. d. Trouble not your thoughts 


how to clear my juſtice in that act. I know 
what I do; and I know the thoughts that I 
have towards you, thoughts of peace, and 


* Jai. lin. 6. wapn fecit occurrere. Montanus. 
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not of evil. The caſe is well weighed, and 
equitably ſettled. The juſt and holy God 
can righteouſly pardon. For O, my foul | 
dwell on the life-giving theme, 


The conic was paid down; the funds of 
heaven, 
Heaven's inexhauſtible, exhauſted fund, 
Amazing and amaz'd, pour'd forth the price, 
All price beyond: tho? curious to compute, 
Archangels fail'd to caſt the mighty ſum. 
Ah! the enormous load of human guilt, 
Which bow'd his bleſſed head; derben 
his croſs; 
Made groan the centre burſt n 5 
womd 
With pangs, ſtrange pangs ! delivered of her 
dea! 
Hell howPd ; and heaven chat hour let fl 
a tear; - 
Heav'n wept that men might ſmile ! ! Heaven n 
bled that men 1 2 
Might never die 


He ſeiz'd our dreadful ae the load ſuſtain'd 


And 
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And heay'd the mountain from a guilty world: 


In heav'n itſelf can ſuch indulgence dwell * ? 


My ſoul flees, to Jeſus, and takes ſanctuary 
in his ſatisfaction. This is her privileged 


place, where neither law nor juſtice will arreſt 


her. Rom. iii. 24, 25, 26. Being juſtified 


freely by his grace, through the redemption that 


is in Feſus Chriſt : whom God hath ſet forth to 
be 4 Propitiation through faith in his blood, to 
declare bis righteouſneſs for the remiſſion of fins 
that are paſt, through the forbearance of God; 
to declare, I ſay, at this time his righteouſneſs : 
that he might be juſt and the juſtifier of bim that 


believeth in Jeſus. O bleſied ground of com- 


fort and peace! Here is firm footing, here is 


ſolid rock. Now I am upon the verge of 
eternity, and perhaps juſt going to launch 


into the inviſible world, I can find conſola- 
tion in nothing ſhort of this precious truth :— 
complete, entire, everlaſting ſatisfaction made 
for ſin, by the death of Chriſt, He hath 


- ® Night-Thoughts, No. 4. 12 
Put 


VV 


39 1 
put away fin by the ſacrifice' of himſelf ; and 


by one offering perfected for ever them that are 


ſanctiſied. Two payments can never, righte- 
ouſly, be demanded for the ſame debt. Lo! 


the fountain is opened for fin and uncleanneſs. 
The blood of Jeſus Chriſt bis Son, cleanſeth us 


from all fin. What a ſolace in life, what a 
comfort in death, to a poor ſelf-condemned 
criminal, is this leading and capital truth of 
the everlaſting goſpel! Encouraged by this, 
may I not ſay, Who hall condemn me? It is 
God that juſtifies ;, it is Chriſt that died]! Rom. 
viii. 33, 34. Be it that my ſins are as ſcarlet, 
and more in number than the hairs of my 
head, yet the blood of Chriſt ſhall waſh me 
white as ſnow. Through him, our God will 
abundantly pardon, and caft all our fins into 
the depth of the ſea. To him give all the pro- 
phets witneſs, that whoſoever believeth in him 


ſhall receive remiſſion of fins. If the law re- 


quires puniſhment, Jeſus, as the end of ir, 
ſuſtained torments unutterable. If it inſiſts 
on blood; Jeſus has anſwered its require- 
ments with blood divine. Does it call for 
6G: | _ righte- 
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tighteouſneſs ? Jeſus voluntarily ſubmitted to 
ns authority, performed to the utmoſt every 
jot and tittle of its commands; and thereby, 
to the honor of God, and the everlaſting 
conſolation of all that believe, brought in 
perfect and everlaſting righteouſneſs. Hence 
there is, there can be no condemation to them 
that are in Chriſt Jeſus; and as a proof of 
their being ſo, wall, not after the fleſh, but 
after the Spirit, Rom. viii. 1. O, precious 


Chriſt ! precious blood ! precious falvation ! 


Sure relief; this, for a wounded conſcience 
honorable to God, ſafe for man, and moſt 
efficacious in its influence on the heart, to 
engage it to love, and ſtimulate it to obe- 
dience. Thoſe who talk of this doctrine 
having a licentious tendency, give the fulleſt 


proof that they have not the experimental 


knowledge of it; and, as ſuch, they ſpeak 
evil of what they underſtand not. Ne love 
bim becauſe be firſt loved us. We are engaged 
moſt powerfully to live to him, becauſe he 


died for us. Ol! che bleſſings, the comforts, 


that ſpring from a right knowledge of Jeſus 
6  - Wy This 
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This is the knowledge which the bleſſed 
apoſtle Paul valued above all other abcom- 
pliſhments; in compariſon of which, he 
counted all things but 4% and dung. The 
knowledge of Jeſus and him crucified, was, 
with him, the one thing needfal *, 


SECTION v. 


The fake e which the * men, 
Ange * immediate views of dd. ; 


_ HO SE. truths which I have nn 
voured, in my poor feeble way, to 
hold forth to others, are my ſupport and 


comfort now. And O, how ſovereign are 


they for that purpoſe ! The doctrines of the 
divine word are at all times, if properly ap- 
plied, the nobleſt cordials that can be admi- 


niſtered to the afflicted breaſt : when it is out 


of the power of any worldly confiderations 


1 Cor, ii. 2. Phil, iii. 7, 8, 9. 
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to afford relief, how ſalutary have theſe been 
found to ſuſtain the fainting heart ! How 
enlivening the conſideration of that everlaſt- 
ing | covenant, which is ordered in all things 
and ſure, and contains all our ſalvation and all 
our defire ! How relieving the thought of 
peace being made by the blood of the croſs ! 
The view of the ſufficiency of pardon through 
the atoning ſacrifice of the Son of God; of 
deliverance from the thraldom of fin, the ty- 
ranny of Satan, the ſting of death, and the 
power of the grave, through the complete 
conqueſt he has gained! And how animating 


the proſpect of that life and immortality, which 


he has brought to light by the goſpel ! How 
reviving the many exceeding great and Precious 
promiſes of his word] That he will never leave 
nor forſake us; that when we paſs through the 
Are he will be with us, and through the wa- 
ters, i bey ſhall not overflow us; and that, 
<when fleſh and heart fail, he will be the ſtrength 
of our heart, and our portion forever. 

The Pfalmiſt ſays, Unleſs thy lat had been 
2 4 1 ſhould then have periſhed in mine 
Midlion. 


( 28. ] 
afflition. Pſ. cxix. 92. And again, This 1s 
my comfort in my affliiftion, for thy word hath 
quickened me. Ver. 50. To the divine word 
he was indebted for all his comfort. The 
promiſes have been called by ſome, the ſaints 
legacies; the breaſts of God, full of the 
milk of grace and comfort; the ſaint's plank, 
to ſwim upon to heaven; and the like. How 
little can any creature contribute to the com- 
fort of one, agonizing in the pangs of death! 
*Tis the divine word only, that can afford 
relief. This only is able to buoy up the 
ſoul, and keep it from ſinking in the over- 
whelming billows of affliction and ſorrow. 
T will never forget thy precepts, for with them 
thou haſt quickened me. Pſ. cxix. 93; ; 
When ſore afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quickening pow'rs; 
Thy word that I have reſted on. 
Shall help my heavieſt hours. 


A word from God's mouth can heal a wound- 
ed diſtreſſed ſpirit, even while the body ſtill 
* continues 


[ 6-3 


continues to pine and languiſh, In the multi- 


tude of my thoughts within me, thy comforts 
delight my ſoul. A word of promiſe applied 
to the heart, will conquer the horrors of 
death, will make a legion of devils flee, and 
turn our hell to heaven. A word from thy 


lips, O, my God ! can remove mountains of ” 
guilt, fear, and deſpair; and fill the heart 


with ſacred joy and peace, in ſpite of all the 
unired efforts of Satan and unbelief to diſ- 
quiet it, 


One glance of thine, one piercing ray 
Shall kindle darkneſs into day. 


One word of thine ſhall quell my inward ſtrife, 


And call thy half-dead ſervant back to life; 

Shall ſooth my paſſions, all my fears control, 

And with that peace divine fill all my ſoul, 

Which nothing earthly gives, nor can de- 
ſtroy, 

The mind's calm ſun-ſhine, and the heart- 
felt joy. 
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SECTION VI. 


Death diſarmed. 


HE pale meſſenger ſeems to. be ap- 

proaching. It is probable I have but 
a few days, a few hours longer to live. But, 
glory be to God! I am not afraid to die. 
Death comes, not armed with thoſe horrors 
in which I have ſometimes beheld him; he 
approaches with an angel's face, and a deli- 
verer's hand. It is fin alone which furniſhes 
death with his dreadful ſting ; and through 
the atoning blood of the dying Saviour, all 
my ſins are done away. O, precious Chriſt 4 
precious blood ! and precious faith, by which 
we are enabled to claim an intereſt in both! 


* - * 
E — . 
—5 ———— 2 = 
_ * 


Death's terror is the mountain eee 
Tis faith diſarms deſtruction It 
Believe, and look wich triumph e on ce tomb. 


D 2 "(Ga 


( 1 
O, my friends ! *tis ſweet lying in theſe cir- 
cumſtances, when we can, with propriety, 
adopt the noble challenge; Death, where is 
thy ſting ? Grave, where is thy viftory *? I 
have ventured my all in the hands of the 
Saviour of ſinners. Here I caſt the anchor 
of my everlaſting hopes, and here I leave 
myſelf, I know whom I have believed, and 
am perſuaded he is able to keep that, which 
I have committed to him, againſt that day. 
The foundation of God ſtandeth ſure, having 
this ſeal, The Lord knoweth them that are his. 


I have the promiſe and the oath of the eternal 


God, for my ſupport, ſecurity, and conſola- 


tion. He that believeth on me, ſaith the Lord 


Redeemer, ſhall never die: i. e. ſhall not die 
eternally T. He is faithful that hath pro- 
miſed. What is there in death, that I ſhould 
dread ? The ſons of Jacob were not afraid 
to go down into Egypt, when they knew that 
their dear brother was governor of the 
country; why then ſhould I ſhudder at the 


* 1 Cor. xv. 55. + John xi. 26. 
thoughts 


lt? 


1 
thoughts of death, ſince this ſhall crabillait 
me into the preſence of my dear Lord and 
Saviour? No—: in this happy hour I per- 
ceive nothing dreadful in the aſpect of death. 
He approaches my bed, he accoſts my lan- 
guiſhing heart, but with no tokens of defi- 
ance ; armed with no frightful ſting, but 
commiſſioned on an errand of peace. He 
beſpeaks me with gentle 1 invitations from my 
gracious Redeemer. Welcome, welcome, 
thou kind meſſenger of my liberty and hap- 


pineſs! Cut ſhort thy work upon me: exe- 


cute thy office: open the priſon doors: knock 


off my fetters, and let my ſoul now gain her 


ſweet releaſe from cumberous fleſh, and take 


her ſpeedy flight to Abraham's boſom. Come, 
ye bright celeſtial ſpirits, ye guardians of the 
Juſt; take me on your wings, and conyey me 
ſafe through the airy regions. | 


"Hark they aper i ſay, 
Siſter ſpirit, come away 
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| 6 The world recedes; it diſappears ! 
Heav'n opens to my eyes ! my ears 


With ſounds ſeraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly! 
O, grave, where is thy victory? 

O, death, where is thy ſting ?. 


Hold out faith and patience ; *tis but 4 


* little, a very little while, and your work 


will be at an end. Soon the ſighs and 


<-groans ſhall be converted into everlaſting 


hallelujahs. A few weary ſteps more, and 


the journey of life will be finiſhed. A few 


ſtruggles more, and the warfare will be 
accompliſhed, the conflict ſhall ceaſe, and 
the happy ſeaſon of bliſs and triumph com- 
mence. After theſe painful agonies, how 
oreedily ſhall I drink in immortal eaſe and 


pleaſure ? Adieu to ſickneſs, and theſe ex- 


cruciating pains, for ever. Adieu to ſor- 
row, fadneſs and ſighing; all tears ſhall 
be wiped away; and the Lamb, which is 
in the midſt of the throne, ſhall lead me to 

2 * fountains 


— — — — — — 
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s thick clouds; begone, ye envious ſhades, 


me ſurvey the happy regions, I hope, ere 


| thee come liberty, and peace, and love, 
and endleſs felicity ; pain and ſorrow, and 


© monious vales, which continually echo to 


the immortal groves aſcend ; but, how 


which ſuch glorious things are ſpoken ! 


There new-come ſaints PE > > vows of =: 


"A While ivory harps and Glver trumpets 


f mm 1 


fountains of living water. Break away, ye 
and let me ſee the glories you conceal : let 
long, to poſſeſs. O, bleſt eternity ! With 
tumult, and death, and darkneſs, vaniſh 
before thee for ever. 


* Yonder are the delectable killa, and Te 


the ſongs of angels. There the bliſsful 
fields extend their verdure, and there 


dazling is thy proſpe&, O, city of God, of 
There holy ſouls perpetual ſabbaths keep, 
And never are concern'd for food or 


fleep : 


light are crown'd, 


ſound : | | 
D . 4 1 There 


| | [ ST 
© There flaming ſeraphs ſacred hymns begin, 
And raptur'd cherubs loud reſponſes ſing *. 


The Fordan of death is a ſhallow and forda- 
ble ſtream : the Lord of life and glory has 
paſſed through before me, in his way to yon- 
der happy world. I ſee the footſteps of my 
dear Saviour at the bottom, and heaven and 
happineſs on the other ſide. Yea, though J 
walk through the valley of the ſhadow of death 
1 will fear no evil, for thou art with me; and, 

having ſuch a CONVOY: what ſhould I dread | 5 


ä Then ſhall ye 1 my 8 break, 
Ho ſweet the minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleneſs on my cheek 
And glory in my ſoul. 


Mrs. Rowe's Devout Exer. 
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SECTION VI. 
The wonders of divine love and grace. 


OW could the Almighty have given 
H us a brighter diſplay, or a more preg- 
nant proof, of his infinitely rich grace and 
love, than he has done, by ſurrendering his 
only begotten Son to condemnation and 
death for our ſakes? Talk we of wonders ? 
All wonders are loſt in that of the incarna- 
tion and bloody paſſion of the adorable Jeſus. 
Who can meaſure the height, who can fathom 
the depth, or tell the length and breadth of 
that love of the eternal God, which thus 
ſpake in reference to my poor ſinful periſn- 
ing ſoul? „ My Son ſhall bleed, that thou 
mayeſt be healed : my Son ſhall die, that 
thou mayelt live for ever: for I have ſaid, 
Mercy ſhall be built up for ever.” Was it not 
likewiſe aſtoniſhing and unmeaſurable love 
in the dear Redeemer, thus to ſpeak : <* Will- 


ingly, 


[ 6 ] 


ingly, willingly I become incarnate; I give 


myſelf to be made a curſe, to bleed, to ſuffer, 
to die, that this poor rebel may be brought 


back to God; that this condemned criminal 


may be pardoned and ſaved.” . 


Amazing grace | look down ye higher ſkies ! 
Ye angels gaze with ever-new ſurprize ; 
And let each dweller on the earth below, 
See here what our redeeming God can do 
Let ev'ry needy foul his bounty prove; 
Ye cannot hope too largely from his love *. 


There is nothing in us, or done by us, that 
can be a motive, inducement, or recompence 


to this love. It is as abſolutely free as it is 


unſpeakably great. Chriſt loved us, not on 


account of any foreſcen excellency in us, or 


upon any expectation of recompence from us. 


| Nay, he loved us, not only without, but 


See an anonymous pamphlet, publiſhed two years 
ago, by the author of theſe pages, entitled, The Chri/- 
tian s humble Plea for his God and Saviour. Pr. 6d. Printed 
for M. Lewis, No. 1. Paternoſter-row. | 

againſt 
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againſt our deſerts. And who can number, | 
who can value the fruits and bleſſings of this 


love? Greater I cannot deſire, richer I cannot 
enjoy. And they are more in number than 
the ſands on the ſea-ſhore. How many fins 


does it pardon, how many wants does it ſup- 


ply, how many evils does it ſecure from, and 
how many gifts, honors and privileges, does 
it confer! What oppoſition does it over- 
come, and what obſtacles remove! How ſo- 
vereign its power, as well as ſuperabundant 
its riches! If ever my poor ſoul is brought 
to yonder bright world above, grace, grace 
muſt be my theme eternity along. None ſo 
great a debtor to rich grace as I. I would 
live and die in the admiration of it. 


O, goodneſs infinite ! goodneſs immenſe, 
And love that paſſeth knowledge ! Words are 


vain, 


Language is loſt in wonders ſo divine, 


Come thenexpreſſive ſilence, mule his praiſe “. 
SE C- 


OM May I be permitted to recommend to my readers, 
that valuable and evangelical book, written by my 


much 
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SECTION Vin. 


The glories of the heavenly world. 


H EN it was aſked one, What he was 


made for; he anſwered, That I might 
meditate on heaven. Surely the believing 
ſoul is re-born for this noble end. Conſider, 


O my ſoul, what and where thou ſhalt be in 


a little while. What ?—a glorified ſaint, a 
triumphant conqueror, a crowned king, a 
companion of cherubims, an attendant on 
the Lamb whitherſoever he goeth, a ſpec- 
tator of all the glories of the upper world!. 
Where ? Far beyond the ſun and ſtars; in 


. the regions of immortal day, the celeſtial 


city, the heavenly Jeruſalem. In that city 


which is of pure, tranſparent gold; whoſe 


much reſpected friend, Mr. Booth, entitled, The Reign 
of Grace, from its Riſe to its Conſummation; Second Edi- 
tion? Sold by Dilly in the Poultry, and Harris in St. 
PauPs Church-yard. 


Anaxagoras. i 
foundations 


0 . 


= | 
foundations are garniſhed with all manner 
of precious ſtones ; whoſe gates are pearls, 
whoſe light is glory, and whoſe temple is 
the living God. Is it called a kingdom? 
It is a kingdom of righteouſneſs *, It is a 
kingdom of peaceF. A kingdom of glory ; 
and an everlaſting kingdom, 2 Pet. 1. 11. 
Then ſhall the righteous ſhine as the Jun, in the 
kingdom of their Fatber.— There I ſhall join 
the innumerable company of angels: And if 
they are happily inſtrumental in my well- 
being here; much more, may I ſuppoſe, 
will they be ſo there, when I ſhall be more 
capable of receiving from them. If now 
there is joy in the preſence of the angels of God, 
over one ſinner that repenteth, what will there 
be over a perfect, glorified ſoul ? F our angels 
there behold our Fathers face, how glad will 
they be of our ſafe arrival on thoſe peaceful 
ſhores, and of our perpetual company ? 
And, ſurely, love and union will make theſe 
Joys reciprocal, We- ſhall join the happy 


% Pate £3» + Rom. xiv. 17. t 1 The. ii. 1. 


choir, 


£ 46 3 

choir, who reſt not, day nor night, ſaying ; 

Joly, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! which 
art, and waſt, and art to come, Rev. xxi. 
23. 1 70 
Nor is this all: There will likewiſe be the 
company and bleſſed ſociety of glorified 
ſaints, who ſhall doubtleſs have a clear and 
diſtinct knowledge one of another. Can I 
imagine that the knowledge of the inhabi- 
tants of that happy world, ſhall be more 
imperfect than the knowledge of ſaints be- 
low ? Shall we not know much more, and 
not leſs, than we do here? Does not heaven 
exceed earth, as much in knowledge as in 
joy? Have not the bleſſed angels a diſtin& 
knowledge of the meaneſt believer on earth ? 
And are they not, as ſuch, ſtiled their angels? 
Shall we not, then, have a certain and inti- 
mate knowledge of our neareſt friends? If 
the two diſciples knew Moſes and Elijah on 
the Mount, whom they had never ſeen be- 
fore; much more ſhall thoſe who have been 
connected by the ſweeteſt ties of Chriſtian 


fellowſhip 


** 


| LF 
fellowſhip below, have the happineſs of a 
clear knowledge of one agother in heaven“. 

And O, how delightful will that commu- 
nion of ſaints be, where the warmeſt love 


and the firmeſt concord ever preſide ! Re- 


member, O my ſoul, how ſweet the courſe 
of my pilgrimage has been rendered, by the 


fragrance and uſefulneſs of the graces of thy 


fellow-chriſtians ! How ſweet have my faith- 
ful boſom friends and companions been ! 
How comforting, refreſhing, reviving their 
holy aſſemblies, heavenly converſation, and 
devout prayers! What then, O, what will 


My old acquaintance, with many a holy perſon 


gone to Chriſt, makes my thoughts of heaven the more 


familiar to me. O, how many of them could I name! 
And it is no ſmall encouragement to one, who 1s to 
enter upon an unſeen world, to think that he goes no 
untrodden path, nor enters into a ſolitary or fingular 
Nate ; but follows all that have paſſed by death, from 
the creation to this day, into endleſs life. How em- 
boldening to conſider, that I am to go the ſame way, 
and to the ſame place and ſtate, with all the n 


| and ſaints that have ever gone before me! 


Barxter's Dying Thoughts abridged, p. 47. 
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EN 
it be, to live in the higheſt perfection of 
love with glorified ſaints in heaven for ever! 
And you, my dear friends, who have been 
my choiceſt companions here, it rejoices me 
to think of having your company and fel- 
lowſhip in the upper world. 


We'll charge our parting ſouls to meet above, 

In yon bleſt regions of immortal love; 

Where friendſhip, nn full growth 
attains, 

And ever flouriſhes, and ever reigns. 


Come, then, my dear companions in tribu- 


lation, let us be of good cheer : ſoon the 


imperfect fellowſhip which we enjoy together 
below, ſhall be perfected in the kingdom of 
our Father. We have ſighed and ſung, 
rejoiced and wept together, by turns, below ; 
and, by a tender ſympathizing concern, 
born one another's burdens, ſtrengthened 
one another's hands, and each contributed 
to the advancement of. his brother's joy. A 
friendſhip ſo divine, | 
Where 


Where heart meets heart riciprocally kind, 


aſt CobGit for ever. Death , 
diſſolve the tie: the unſeen world ſhall nei- 
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ther deſtroy nor diminiſh the privilege, but ; | 


heighten, ennoble and advance it, beyond 
all conception. Let us then look over the 
few intervening days of ſorrow and affliction 


below, and ever live in the joyful expecta- 


tion of our meeting around the throne of 
God and of the Lamb. 


There, on a green-and flow'ry mount, 
Our weary ſouls ſhall fic; 
And with tranſporting joys recount 
The labours of our feet. 


But after all, may I not ſay as others have 


done before me, Lord! I would not care 


for heaven, were it not for the hope of en- 


joying thee there? Where the King is, 
there is the court; and where the preſence 
of God is, there is heaven. Were there no 
' manſion of bliſs to entertain me, no weight 
| E 
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* of glory to crown me, no angels of light to 

I attend me, yet God would be a/l in all. 
Think, O my ſoul, what a life thou ſhalt 
| live in the preſence and boſom of infinite 
and eternal love! I now behold -him as. 

I through a glaſs, dimly and obſcurely, as 

| | through the crevices of my darkſome habi- 
| 


tation; but then he will ſhine on me and in 
me openly, with the moſt refulgent beams of 
| love for ever. I ſhall joyfully behold his 
| open, unveiled face; and liſten, without ob- 
| q ſtructing mediums, to the raviſhing, tran- 
| : ſporting voice of his mouth. His gracious 
looks through the lattice, have often re- 
; 


vired me below; but then ſhall my fatis- 
1 faction be full and complete, when I Bebold 
his face in righteouſneſs, and awake in his 
Tikeneſs, Pf. xvii. 13. All beauty, excellen- 
cy, and perfection, center in him. What- 
ever there is of lovelineſs in any, or all, of 
his creatures, is found in full perfection in 
him, and infinitely more. Ze is the chiefeſt 
among ten thouſand; he is altogether lovely, 
Cant, v. 10, 16. His preſence makes hea- 
ven 
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wen what it is. His ſmiles create eternal 
day in the bright regions above; and fill the 


celeſtial aſſembly with tranſports of delight. 

Ob, that my words were now written; ob, | 
 +that they were printed in a book | That they Wl 
dere graven with an iron pen and lead, in the ©? 
rock for ever! For I know that my Redeemer 


-liveth, and that be ſhall ftand at the latter day 
upon the earth. And though, after my ſkin, 
worms deſtroy this body, yet in my fleſh ſball I 


ſee God: Whom I fhall fee for myſelf, and 
mine eyes ſhall behold and not another; though 
my reins be conſumed within me. There 1 


:ſhall ſee the ſacred body of the Son of God, 


now glorified and ſhining. with ineffable 


ſplendor, The ſame immaculate | body 


with the doctors in the temple, which Fob 
baptized, and the diſciples ſaw transfigured 


on the Mount. Thoſe bleſſed feet which 
went about doing goed; which Mary waſhed 
with her tears, and wiped with the hair of 


Job xix. 23—27. 
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which the virgin bore, - which converſed 3 
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her head; and which, at length, were 
transfixed and nailed to the fatal tree. The 
temples once crowned with lacerating thorns, 
and the face once defiled with ſhameful 
ſpitting, but now ſhining with unutterable 
Tadiancy, ſplendor and glory. Thoſe dear 
hands, ſo often ſtretched out to heal the 
ſick, and at length extended on the igno- 
-minious croſs, when the rude iron tore the 
ſhivering nerves, till he ſaid, It is finiſhed, 
and bowed his head and gave up the ghoſt. 
The print of the nails, and the other ſcars 
of honor in his fleſh, which doubting Thomas 
once ſaw and handled, will be ever beheld 
with inexpreſſible wonder, love, and joy, 
by all the tribes of the redeemed. Thine 
eyes ſhall behold the King in his beauty*. See 
him who for thy ſake, was gaſhed with 
wounds, and covered with blood ; who was 
pierced with nails, and ſtabbed to the heart; 
by whoſe ſtripes thou art healed. See him 
who once, when working out ſalvation for 


* 1/a. xxxiii. 17- 
us, 


= 93 1 
us, had not where to lay his head, was an 
exile in Egypt, a priſoner at Pilate's bar, a 
_ corpſe in Foſeph's ſepulchre; but who roſe 
triumphant thence, burſting the adamantine 
chains and iron bars of death, and aſcended 
up on high, leading captivity captive. Thou 
| ſhalt ſee him who is now in the midſt of the | 
throne, who looks like a Lamb that has been 
ſlain, and yet is King of kings, and Lord of 
lords; who is worſhipped, honored and ado- 
red by all the angelic hoſts, and all the ſpirits | 
of juſt men made perfect. Thou ſhalt be in 
his preſence, where there is fulneſs of jey, and 
at his right hand, where there are pleaſures for 
evermore. Worthy is the Lamb that was ſlain, 
to receive power, and riches, and wiſdom, and 
ſtrength, and honor, and glory, and bleſſing, 
N. 12. = 


| Fellow-ſaints this bliſs purſue, 
Preſs ye on to reach the prize; 
Bid this flattering world adieu, 
Fix above your longing eyes. 
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Lo the kind Redeemer waits,. 
To receive you to his breaſt, 
Open ſtand the bliſsful gates, 
Angels call you there to reſt. 


EEC TON. IK. 


Longing to be diſmiſſed; 


why linger the wheels of his chariot?. 


Come, Lord Jeſus, come quickly 


Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my ſoul,. 
Up to thy bleft abode 
Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee. 
My Saviour and my God.. 


O, happy event! that will eaſe me of all 
the aches of my body, and all the conflicts. 


of my ſoul! Death, like a phyſician of va- 
lae, ſhall. at once cure all my diſtempers in: 
both. I ſhall then no more hear from a. 


fellow- 


| HY is his chariot ſo long a coming?” 


"a 


1 
fellow-mortal's tongue, what a glorious place 
the heavenly Feruſalem is, but I ſhall walk, 
_ myſelf, in the golden ſtreets of the city of 
our God. One moment's fight of it will 
inform me more what it is, than all the vo- 
lumes in my library could ever do. How 
long, O Lord, boly and true! Speak the word, 
and ſign my releaſe from cumberous fleſh. 


Bid me that I come unto thee, as thou didſt  - 


Peter upon the water : reach forth thy gra- 
eious hand, and take me to thy boſom. 
hen ſhall I come and appear before God! 


O, to mount ! to mount away ! 
And leave this clod of heavy clay ! 


J cannot bur, in ſome fort, ſhrink back at 
the thoughts of a recovery, and returning to 
the world again, though, on ſome accounts, 
delirable. Diſcouragements ariſe from the 
view of my own great weakneſs, and the 
numberleſs enemies, ſnares and dangers,, 
which beſet our path; leſt I ſhould in one 
thing or another, diſhonor that ſacred name, 

Ls and. 
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and injure that good cauſe, which are dearer 
to me than life. I tremble, I ſhudder at 
the thought! I long for thoſe peaceful and 
holy regions, where ſin and temptation ſhall 
be known no more. If my heart deceive 
me not, I feel a willingneſs to bear the ſor- 


rows and afflictions of this mortal ſtate, but 


I dread the thoughts of being enſnared by 
fin, I have a defire to depart and be with 
Chriſt, which is far better, than even being 
employed in his ſervice below; nevertheleſs 
zo abide in the fleſh may ſeem more needful * for 
my family, my flock, and the youths com- 
mitted to my care. Much rather would I 
even be continued on this bed of pain, ex- 


cruciating as it is, than live in health and 
eaſe to diſhonor God. But why art thou caſt. 
down, O my foul? Why art thou diſquieted 


within me? Hope thou in God . He is not 
only faithful to his promiſe, made to his 


people, that they ſhall never finally periſh ;' 
but he is able to keep them from falling in their 


* Phil. i. 23, 24. + Ra. xlii. 11. 
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way to the kingdom, and preſent them Before 
zhe preſence of his glory*. This, O my God, 
is the ſummit of my wiſhes, I aſk nor long 
life, nor the riches, honors, or pleaſures of 
this world: all I deſire is, that I may be 
introduced into thy glorious preſence at laſt, 
and be kept from ſin and every unworthy 
practice, in my way thither. Grant me this, 
for thy own honor, and I aſk no more. It 
would not ſatisfy me only to die the death, 
IJ would alſo live the fe of the righteous. 
I aſk not exemption from ſufferings, but 
preſervation from fin ; and then, call me to 
what thou pleaſeſt ; 3 


|! — With the Patriarch's joy, 
Thy call I follow to the land unknown; 

I truſt in thee, and know in whom I truſt : 
Or life, or death, is equal; neither weighs; 
All weight in this O, let me live to thee! 


Jude 24, + Night Thoughts, No. 4. 
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SECTION X. 


Th he vanity of the world, and Ged our only 


Happineſs. 


18 finiſh'd now, the great deciding 4 


part; 


The world's ſubdu'd, and heav'n hw all my 


heart. 


What is the amount of all that this world 
can tempt me with? Vindictive flames are 


ready to conſume it. Unhappy is he 


who has no better portion than what this. 
fluctuating world can afford. He may, 


notwithſtanding this, be not only miſer- 


able for ever hereafter, but even a ſtranger 
to peace here; and, like he troubled ſea, 


which cannot reſt, whoſe waters caſt up mire 


and dirt. The time of .mourning for the 


departure of all earthly enjoyments is at 


hand: we ſhall ſee them as Eglon's ſervants 
36 | 5 + did 
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did their lord, fallen down dead before us; 


and weep becauſe they are not. Riches mae 


themſelves wings and fly away; They profit: 
not in the day of wrath. Were they true 
riches, yet they are not ours; were they 


ours, yet are they not durable, but uncertain: 


riches*, Honor and fame are the tempta- 
tion with ſome. But how arduous the taſk. 
to obtain the bait! and what is it when en- 


Joyed ? It is a vain puff of noiſy breath: | 


deceitful as a brook, uncertain as a wave 
of the fea, tranſitory. and fleeting as the 
breaking bubble. He that thinks he ſhall 
one day be made happy in this, is purſuing: 
an empty. ſhadow, graſping the volatile 
ſmoke; or, in the language of inſpiration,, 
he is ſowing the wind, and ſhall reap the: 


whirkvind +. The carnal pleaſures of this: 


world, at beſt, are only vanity. and froth ; 
and, frequently, wormwood and gall. To: 
be enamoured with theſe, is death. A dy- 


ing-bed will tear away the maſk from alk 


theſe flattering deluſions, and ſet them be- 


* 1.Tim. vi. 17. 4 Hefe viii. 7+ 
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fore us in a juſt and proper light. In afflic- 


p ; L 


tion's glaſs, we may plainly perceive, the 
vanity, meanneſs, and contemptible little- 
neſs of this world, and the importance and 
amazing greatneſs of the next. Lord, let 


the thoughts of the glory and bliſs, which 


thou haſt prepared for me in heaven, for 


ever cauſe me to turn away with diſdain from 
the deluſive baubles, the tempting pleaſures 


and delights, of this world ! Haſt thou pre- 
pared a manſion for me in heaven, and ſhall 
I ſtill grovel in the mire and dirt of this 


earth? Who would place ſo large and capa- 
cious a veſſel as the immortal foul, under a 


few drops of carnal pleaſure, and neglect 
the ſource of everlaſting joy? Who would 


diſregard a kingdom to embrace a dunghill ? 


If a heathen could ſay, IJ am born to 


greater and higher things, than to be a drudge 
to the world“; much more ſhould the 


Chriſtian thus judge. Ye are born to liberty 


and honor, ſays another of the ſages of anti- 


6 Seneca, 


quity. 


L 61 J 


quity *. But the bleſſed goſpel only can 9 


teach us what liberty and honor are. The 
volume of inſpiration ſhews us, that God 
himſelf is the centre, reſt, refuge, portion, 
and exceeding great reward of an immortal 
foul. We are created with capacities and 
powers, ſo extended in their graſp, ſo un- 
bounded in their aim, that nothing ſhort of 


an infinite good can fill them. It is well ob- 


ſerved by an ancient Chriſtian writer, that, To 
love the chiefeſt good is our greateſt happineſs Þ. 
God is the higheſt perfection in himſelf, and 
the higheſt good to the creature ; hence it 
muſt be the ſoul's higheſt wiſdom to chooſe 
him, cleave to him, and reſt in him for 
ever. O, my ſoul, God is thy end and ex- 
cellency ; and thy happineſs lies in the enjoy- 
ment of him. The felicity of man conſiſts 
in his favour. His love 1s better than life. 
His ſmile conſtitutes heaven; and his frown 


Ad decus & libertatem nati ſumus. Cicero. 
+ Summum bonum amare, eſt ſumma beatitudo. 
Bernard, 


[ 62 ] 
is worſe than deſtruction. Ye. earthly 'vant 
ties adieu! My ſoul is winged, by heaven, 


to graſp at an infinite good. Lord, 7 follow 


hard after thee. Whom have I in heaven but 
Wo thee? and there is none upon earth that 1 de- 
11 fire beſides thee. © Let it not offend thee, 
that a worm of the earth adores and loves 
e thee.” Thou haſt formed me with capa- 
cities and powers, which nothing ſhort of 
thy own infinite felf can ſatisfy. The wide 


creation affords nothing ſuited to my en- 


larged and extended deſires. Deprived of 


the enjoyment of thee, I ſhould eternally 


pine away in poverty and wretchedneſs. My 
foul can meet with no other object ſuited to 
her wiſhes. Thou only canſt fill the capa- 
cious deſires of the immortal mind: and thou 
art all in all. In the abſence of every thing 
elſe, 


God, in himſelf, is bliſs enough 
For thee, my ſoul, for thee, 
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Now I forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond deſires recall; 

I give my mortal int'reſts up, 
For thee, my God, my all. 


Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, | 


And graſp in all the ſhore ; 
Grant me the viſits of thy face, 
And I deſire no more. 


SECTION MM 
The profit of affliftions.. 


AD we been without our ſharpeſt tri- 
als, we ſhould, probably, have miſſed 


our ſweeteſt conſolations. The Chriſtian's 
heavieſt ſorrows and choiceſt comforts often 
go hand in hand. Yea, when tribulation 
abounds, conſolation, ſometimes, ſupera- 
bounds. The charitable relieve the poor 
and indigent, as their neceſſities increaſe z 


even ſo, the Lord Ne Chriſt comforts his 


people 
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people as their troubles multiply. In the day 
that I cried thou anſweredſt me, and ſtrengtb- 


- enedſt me with ftrength in my ſoul. Pſ. exxx viii. 
3. The divine promiſes are like veſſels of 


cordial wine, reſerved for, and broached in, 
times of diſtreſs. The dear child of God is 
made to experience, that there 1s a ſweet and 
ſoul-ſupporting ſomewhat, which unregene- 
rate hearts do not experience, in having a 
God to go to and call upon in the day of 
trouble. He has ſaid, Fer. xxx11. 3. Call 
unto me, I will anſwer thee, and ſhew thee 
great and mighty things which thou knoweſt 
not. The furnace is no unuſual place in 
which to find the ſaints of God; nor is it 
any unuſual thing to find God himſelf in the 
furnace with them; eſpecially, when it is, as 
it were, heated ſeven times hotter than uſual. 
T will be with him in trouble, is his gracious 
promiſe *® He is afflicted in all the afflic- 
tions of his people, and is as ready to ſuc- 
cour them, as a man is to comfort his deareſt 


P/. xeĩ. 15. 
child, 


a 
child, or to allay the anguiſh of his own 
ſmarting fleſh *. This is the will of God, 


even our ſan@ification. And that afflictive 
diſpenſations are the appointed means for 


promoting that end, the divine word abun- 
dantly teſtifies P. This is all the fruit, to take 
away his ſin.— He chaſtens for our profit, to 
make us partakers of bis holineſs +. May we 
not, then, truly ſay, Happy is the man whom 


" Thi. . Zech. ii. 8. . 

+ I beg leave here to introduce the famous . of 
the truly great and venerable Archbiſhop Uper, to ſome. 
of his friends, who preſſed him to give them his thoughts 
on that queſtion ; Wherein conſiſts the eſſence of true 
goſpel- ſanctification. After waiting ſome time, he 
would gladly have been excuſed from anſwering the 
queſtion ; and that, as he declared, becauſe he feared 
he knew but little of it experimentally. —Bout his 
friends ſtill preſſing him, the reverend Prelate at length 
gave his anſwer in the following words: The eſſence 
of true goſpel- ſanctification conſiſts, in having my 
« will ſwallowed up in the will of God.” Precious 
and comprehenſive definition indeed! The good Lord 
perfect it in my own heart! The more ] think upon 
it, the more I admire the juſtneſs and propriety of it. 
Jai. xxvii. 9. Heb. xii. 5—10. 5 
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God correfieth ? Job. v. 17. Bleſſed is the man 


whom thon chaſteneſt and teacheſt him out of 
thy law. Pf. xciv. 12. By aMlitions we 


gain much knowledge of ourſelves. hen 


corrupt nature is vexed, it ſhews itſelf ®. As 
in tempeſtuous weather, the chinks and 
openings in the walls of our houſes are moſt 


ſenſibly perceived; fo in ſharp afffictions we 


learn our own defects and weakneſſes. 
Afflictions tend to wean us from the 
world. When uninterrupted health and proſ- 
perity attend us, we are apt to be too much 
pleaſed with our preſent condition, and to 


boſe ſight of the crown of glory, and the 


everlaſting manſions above; but the loud 
alarm of afflictive diſpenſations, rouſes us from 
the inchanting deluſion. The violence of a 
tempeſt teaches the mariner to long the more 
earneſtly for the haven of reſt. 
Afflictions ſerve, likewiſe, to quicken us 
in our applications to the Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 
While in eaſe and tranquility, a ſpirit of ſu- 


2 Natura vexata, prodit ſeipſam. 


pineneſs 
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pineneſs too often poſſeſſes the mind, in re- 
gard to Chriſt and the bleſſings of his ſalva- 
tion: but, when the tides of diſtreſs and 
ſorrow come rolling in upon us, we are 
willing, we are glad to ſeek reſt in him who 
is the hope of 1ſracl, and the Saviour thereof 
in the time of trouble. On all theſe, and many 
other accounts, I hope I can ſay; I is goed 
for me that I have been affiited *. Tea, 
thanks to my heavenly Father's name, for 
the ſharpeſt pains I have felt. —lIn truly ſanc- 
tified afflictions we have a ſtriking ſolution of 
Samſon's riddle. How often and how re- 
markably is it explained to, and fulfilled in 
the experiences of God's ſaints, in times of 
diſtreſs! That out of the eater comes forth 
meat, and out of the ſtrong, ſweetneſs f. How 
fit is it that he, who is infinitely wiſe and un- 
meaſurably kind, ſhould chooſe our inheri- 
tance for us! And how does it become us 
to acquieſce entirely in his appointment 


. exix. 71. + Judg. xiv. 14. 
F 2 . Good 
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to awaken me to my Maſter. 


19 
Good when he gives, ſupremely good, 
Nor leſs when he denies; 
Afflictions from his ſovereign hand, 
Are BLESSINGS IN DISGUISE. 


The Lord has juſt removed my dear, lovely 
boy, perhaps, to teach me, that himſelf has 
the higheſt right and trueſt claim to my 


heart. Amen; even ſo Lord Jeſus ! 


Take my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee ; 

Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear, 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


God has ſpoken once, yea twice, and his 


hand has touched my own frame. This, 
perhaps, is to teach me, that the preſent 
world is not my reſt ; but that he will, ere 
long, remove me from hence. The ſwelling 
waves of affliction are but to raiſe me nearer 
heaven, and the yawning deeps are deſigned 
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All theſe conſiderations ſhould teach me to 


be patient, humble, and reſigned. I was . 


dumb, I opened not my mouth, to murmur or 
repine, becauſe thou didſt it *, I know from 
whom this awful ſtroke came. Thou didſt it. 
Thou whom I have offended, and therefore 
ought to take it patiently; thou whom I 
love, and ſo can take it kindly. The Lord 
has not dealt with me according to my de- 
ſerts. I am chaſtened, but not conſumed. 
] lie in a bed of pain, but inſtead of this I 
might have had a bed of flames. 1 am poor 
and needy, but the Lord thinketh upon me in 
my low eitate, and puts underneath me his 
everlaſting arms. I accept, therefore, this 
correction moſt thankfully ; yea, though he 
ay me, yet will I truſt in him. Job Xl. 15. 
He viſits me with his rod, but this 1s in 
mercy. The rod comes on mercy's errand. 
He kindly ſweetens the bitter cup, and makes 
all my bed in my ſickneſs. This calms my 
foul, and quiets every unruly thought and 
4 | Eſ. xxxix. 9. 
1 paſſion. 
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paſſion. I charge my heart to be filent and 
patient ſtill, and to wait for the ſalvation of 
the Lord . I would humble myſelf under 
this mighty hand of God, May his fatherly 
chaſtiſement bring forth in me the peaceable 
fruits of righteouſneſs. May my whole foul 
be ſweetly and happily ſtayed on the divine 
power, truth, faithfulneſs, wiſdom and love ; 
that I may be enabled to bow with humi- 
lity, ſubmiſſion and adoration, before my 
God and Father, ſaying; Here J am, let 
him do to me as ſeemeth good in his fight. 
1 know he is too wiſe to be miſtaken ; he 
ü is too good to be unkind; and that he is 
| leading me forth by a right, though it be a 


tation. Pf. cvii. 9. May I bow my head, 
and dutifully ſtand in the lot which the Al- 


» Dum mala pungunt, bona promiſſa ungunt. 
God ſometimes corrects with outward afflictions, but 
| ſmiles with inward manifeſtations ; the latter ſweeten 
and alleviate the former. He whips us, if I may fo 
ſpeak, with a roſemary rod. Gurnal. 


rough way, that I may go to à city of habi- 


mighty 
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mighty Sovereign 1s pleaſed to aſſign; Come 
then, my ſoul, | 


Commit thou all thy griefs 
And ways into his hands, 

To his ſure truth and tender care, | 
| Who earth and heaven commands. 


Far, far above thy thought, 
His counſel ſhall appear, 

When fully he the work hath wrought 
That caus'd thy needleſs fear. 


Thou ſhalt in life and death, 
His ſtedfaſt truth declare; 

And publiſh with thy lateſt breath _ 
His love and guardian care. 


F 4 SEC- 
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The inexcuſableneſs of indifferency in the things 
es of e 


Have ever been out of love with a ſpirit 

of lukewarmneſs and indifferency i in reli- 
gious matters, but never ſo much as now. 
Deteſtable fluggiſhneſs! To trifle in the 
- purſuit of any important object is inexcuſ- 
able; but here it is inexpreſiibly criminal. 
What ſhall I do to ſhame - my conſcience 
with reproaches for my paſt inactivity? I 
ſee the ambitious and earthly-minded ſolici- 


tous and reſtleſs to make themſelves great in 


the world. What toils do they undergo, 
what unwearied pains do they take, to pur- 


chaſe the regard and veneration of their fel- 


low-worms | What projects do they lay, and 
with what difficulty and unwearied labour do 
they accompliſh their deſigns, whilſt they 


are but in queſt of gaudy toys! and ſhall I 


trifle 


— r = 


1 
trifle in the purſuit of celeſtial felicity and 
honor? „Shall I loiter in the noble ſtrife, 
* when every moment's toil will be recom- 
penced with eternal ages of reſt and tri- 
umph? See! ſee! the moments fly, the 
labour ſhortens, and the immenſe reward 
* draws near! The palm of victory, the 
ſtarry crown, are in view; the happy 
realms and fields of light entertain me 


T 


8 


* 


with their glorious proſpect. Rouſe thee, 


my ſoul, to the moſt active purſuit of 
* theſe felicities*! Waken all thy ſprightly 
powers, and let 1t never be thy reproach to 


breathe the deteſted ſpirit of Laodicean luke- 


warmneſs. Indolence, in religious matters, 


is inexpreſſibly loathſome and offenſive to 
the Lord Jeſus Chriſt. And well it may. 


If Chriſtianity be a real thing, it is the moſt 
excellent and important of all objects. How 
inexcuſable, then, muſt it be, to treat It with 
indifference! How affronting to its divine 


Author, to purſue it with a divided heart ? 


Mrs. Rowe's Devout Exer. of the Heart. 


Luke - 
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Lukewarm water is offenſive to the ſtomachs 
of men, and provokes a nauſea; even ſo, 


the Lord Jeſus is fick of lukewarm profeſ- 
ſors, and cannot long bear them. This 


temper is nauſeous to him. y, O ye 


triflers in religion! why halt ye between two 
opinions? If the Lord be God, follow him; if 
Baal, follow him. 

A wo is denounced on them that are at 


eaſe in Zion ſ. Inſenſibility and indifferency - 


often ſteal upon the minds of God's dear 
ſaints, by imperceptible degrees. Too many 
ſeek their beloved Lord and Saviour, as on 
the bed of carnal eaſe and ſecurity: do we 
need to wonder, then, that they ind him not? 
Cant. iii. 1, 2, 3. Let me ever imitate the 
man after God's own heart, in breathing hea- 
venwards, repeatedly and inceſſantly, for 


quickening grace f. While many fit down in 


Ni. 156. + Amos vi. 1. 

E. cxix. 25, 107, 154. Quiclen me according to thy 
avord, Ver. 37. Quicken thou me in thy way. Ver. 40. 
Duicken thou me in thy righteouſneſs. Ver. 88, 159. 
Duicken me after thy lowing kindneſs. Ver. 149, 150. 
Quicken me according to thy judgments. 

eaſe 


£ 


E 


eaſe and indolence, and reſt ſatisfied with - 


preſent attainments, let celeſtial and unex- 
tinguiſhed ardor ever fire my boſom, after 
more conformity to, and nearer communion 
with Jeſus! Perſuaded I am, there are fur- 
ther degrees of divine knowledge, faith, love 
and heavenly-mindedneſs, to be attained in 
the Chriſtian life, than multitudes, who 
name the name of Chriſt, have any experi- 
ence of, May I and all to whom I have the 
happineſs to ſtand related in the ties of Chriſ- 
tian friendſhip, be ever helped to expreſs 
ſomewhat of the Spirit which ſo eminently 
fired the breaſt of the bleſſed apoſtle Paul 
May we ever keep a humble ſenſe of, and 
be diffatisfied with our preſent attainments ! 
May we forget the progreſs already made, 
the things that are behind, and ſtrain every 
nerve in reaching forth to what is before us 
that ve may apprehend that, for which we are 
apprehended of Cbriſt Feſus*. May the glo- 
rious prize of our high calling be diſplayed 


* Phil. iii. 12, 13, 14. 


before 


7 
before our believing eyes, that all the ardor 
of our ſouls may be awakened to come up to 
It, and lay hold upon it! May we never ſit 
down to ſleep, never loiter by the way, or 
ſtoop to gather deſpicable pebbles, or ſtrive 
to load ourſelves with thick clay! May we 
never ſlacken our pace, but daily increaſe 
our ſpeed, in running the race which is ſet 
before us, till we arrive at the goal, and re- 
ceive the crown of life | | 
How, little do the bulk of thoſe called 
Chriſtians, of thoſe, too, in whom we would 
hope the root of the matter is found; how 
little do they witneſs of the power, or com- 
forts, of Chriſtianity! And, which is till 
more to be lamented, how contentedly do 
they go on without aſpiring after them! 
Where ſhall we find that fervency of love 
and zeal, that livelineſs and ſteadineſs of 
faith, that deadneſs to the world, and thoſe 
heavenly tempers, which enter ſo deeply into 
the eſſence of living Chriſtianity? In whom 
| ſhall we find a ſteady, lively expectation of, 
and waiting for immortal bleſſedneſs ! How 

4 few 


C1 
few can we find rejoicing in the hope of the 
glory of God? Are there not many of Chriſt's 
profeſſing people, who are not * leſs afraid 
to go to priſon than to go to their God; 
* and had rather be baniſhed into a land of 
* {krangers, than die*?? O, that we may be 
recovered from that lethargic indolence, 


which deadens our attention to the one thing 
| needful ! : 


Come holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 

Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that ſhall kindle ours. 


2A 


I 


* Baxter's Dying Thoughts abridged, p. 88. 
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SECTION XIII.. 


The hurtfulneſs of trifling contentions in relg- 
ous matters. 


T was Luther's prayer, that God would 

deliver his church from a wvain-glorious 
teacher, a contentious paſtor, and uſeleſs queſ- 
tions. Have not we, in the preſent age, 
reaſon to ſay, Amen, to it? It has been ſaid, 
Where controverſy begins, religion often 
ends. And, though I am perſuaded, this 1s 
not always the caſe, yet 1s 1t not certain, 
that when we deal much in diſputes, eſpe- 
cially about ſmaller matters, we hazard our 
own peace of mind, and endanger the tem- 
per of meekneſs and love? In ſome circum- 
ſtances, Providence may call us to contend 
earneſtly for the faith, once delivered to the 


— - 
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| 
i, 


A doctore gloriofo, a paſtore contentioſo, & in u- 
tilibus quæſtionibus libera eceleſiam Deus. 


ſaints, 


T3 | 


 faints, againſt its common enemies; but a 
great · many trifling diſputes are carried on, 
| by the profeſiing followers of Jeſus, which 
have not only been unedifying, but greatly 
prejudicial to the intereſts of religion in ge- 
neral, and particularly to the life and power 
of godlineſs in the foul. —Let us, then, fol- 
low after the things that make for peace, and 
things whereby one may edify another. 
Let brotherly love continue. The face of 
death, and the near proſpects of eternity, 
will teach us the vanity of ftriving about words 
to no profit. It 1s the devil's device to draw 
off our attention from weightier matters. 
God is one, and dearly loves unity among 
his people. The curtains of the tabernacle, 
were ordered to be coupled together, that it 
might be one tabernacle, Exod. xxxvi. 13— 18. 

What ſhould this ſignify, but the knitting 
and claſping together of the ſaints in love ?. 
In the primitive ages, the very enemies of 
God were ſtruck with the mutual love that 
appeared in the followers of Jeſus; and 
often cried out, See how they love one an- 


other 


| 7 


other, and are willing to die one for another*! 
{ Whereas now, the oppoſers of powerful god- 
| neſs warm themſelves at the fire of our 
i eee and ſay, Aha! ſo would we have 
it. O that we might all endeavour to ſpeak 
the ſame things, and be perfectly joined to- 
gether in the ſame mind and in the ſame 
judgment! This would make us Evubuyo, 
men of one heart and ſoul, which is the moſt 
lovely and engaging fight in the world. 
Ads ii. 46, 47. It is a lively emblem of 
heaven. Let us ſtrive together againſt the 
common foe, and his various ſtratagems : 
but let there be no ſtrife between us, no op- 
poſition one to another, becauſe we are 
brethren; children of the ſame Father, mem- 
bers of the ſame body, partakers of like pre- 
cious faith, embarked on the ſame bottom, 
heirs of the ſame inheritance, and travelling 
to the ſame country. | 

Partakers 


* Ecce quam mutuo ſe diligunt, et mori volunt pro 
alterutris! | 
+ It 1s ſaid, that Alexander Aa finding two 
Chriſtians * with each other, commanded 


u 


: 1 } 

Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The ſame in mind and heart; 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death, ſhall part. 


We all are one, who him receive, 
And each with each agree; 

In him our root, our head we live, 
Bleſt point of unity 3 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, 
To his belov'd embrace; 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 

And grace to anſwer grace. 


them, that they ſhoufct not take the name of Chriſt 
upon them any longer. For you greatly diſhonor your 
Maſter, (ſaid he) whoſe ſervants you profeſs yourſelves - 
to be. Flavel. 
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SECTION XIV. 
The onſets of Satan. 


HEN God corrects and cauſes us to 
feel the ſmart of his rod, Satan, in 
the height of his malice, labours to caſt his 
falt and vinegar into the wound. The buſy 
enemy is ever wakeful and vigilant. When 
death approaches, he hath but one caſt more 
for the game, one ſkirmiſh more to get, or 
boſe, the victory for ever. In ſuch circum- 
ſtances, therefore, he is never wanting to try 
the power of his diabolical art, as far as the 
Almighty Sovereign ſhall permit him. As 
Eſau waited for the days of mourning for his- 
father, that he might execute his malicious 
purpofe on Jacob, ſo it is here. Times of 
affliction are the days of mourning, in which 
Satan deſigns us the greateſt miſchief. He 
not only tempts and diſtreſſes, but often 
N | accuſes 


i] | 
urcuſes the poor, afflicted children of God. 


His name, Satan, denotes him to be an ad. 
verſary, an accuſer. He aggravates the fins 


of God's people, and calls aloud for venge- 


ance ; crying, Down with them, down with 


them, even to the duſt. He ſays, like Pha- 


raob of old, I will purſue them with malice 


and rage, I will tear them in pieces like a 
lion, my luſt ſhall be ſatisfied upon them. 
Happy for us that the dear Redeemer cuts 
ſhort his power, ſecures his chain in his own 


hand, will not ſuffer us to be tempted above 


that we are able; but with every tempta- 
tion, will make a way for our eſcape, at 
preſent, and will bruiſe Satan under our fert 
ſhortly. =» 0 2 os 2 00 

The tempter, likewiſe, e comes 
in after great manifeſtations of divine love 
to the ſoul, whether in fickneſs. or health. 


We can neither well bear the ſmiles, nor the 


frowns, of our heavenly Father, without a 
ſnare. We are in danger on both hands, and 
the ſubtil enemy ſpies his advantage. As 

G 2 Jam 
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ſome vile zmpoſtor attacks a young, rich 
heir, when he is fluſh with money, and en- 
deavours by a thouſand arts to inveigle him 
out of it; even ſo Satan attacks the Chriſtian 
vhen he has been on the mount of comfort. 
Chrift had pronounced a bleſſing on Peter, 
for the confeſſion he had made; the all-diſ- 
cerning Saviour preſently perceived Satan 
ſanding at Peter's elbow *. The apoſtle 
Paul was tranſported jnto the third heaven, 
and heard unſpeakable words, which it is not 
lawful for @ men to utter; but ſoon the me/- 
fenger of Satan buffets him, which was to 
him 4 @ thorn in his fleſþb f. This, as it is 
a proof of Satan's malice, ſo the permiſſion 
of it is an inſtance of God's mercy, as is 
evident from the caſe juſt mentioned: it 
Woas ſuffered fo to be, ſays the penetrating 
| | apoſtle, Jef 1 ſhould. be exalted above meaſure. 
1 Take courage then, O my ſoul, the adver- 
ſary, though ſubtil and furious, is under the 
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reſtraining 


L 2 } 
reſtraining hand of Omnipotence, and e 
is ſure on the Chriſtian's ſide. 


The . ade che] bare... 
Sha*n'r ſpoil my future peace; 

For Satan's ſelf can do no more 
Than what my Father pleaſe. . 


6 CTI 


The reality and importance of the | religion of 
Jeſus. 

PON the whole, chen, there is ar eality 

in the religion of Jeſus, Of this I have 


been long perſuaded ; but the bright convic- 
tion never ſtruck me ſo deeply till now. 


I thought ſo once, but now I know it. 


They who never felt the real influences of 

religion on their own ſouls, will not believe 

that others feel them. Serious piety, is a 
G 3 ludicrous | | 
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ludicrous ſubje&, with many. This is one of 


the curſed ſnares of Satan, by which he ruins 
| thouſands. They treat religion as if it were 


only a fancy, and the zeal of its profeſſors 
as the intemperate heat of ſome erazy brains, 
or the effect of wild enthuſiaſm. This is juſt 
as the grand deceiver would have it. Dread- 


ful deluſion ! fatal to the intereſts, and de- 


ſtructive to the immortal ſoul ! A dying-bed 


would teach them otherwiſe. Were the vail 
of mortal'ty now to drop, ſo long as my 
tongue could move, I would bear. teſtimony 


with my dying breath, againſt the levity and 
atheiſm of the age. Living, powerful Chriſ- 


tianity, is the greateſt reality in the world. 


And as it is a real thing, ſo it is the 87 
thing that will ſtand us in Read in the hour 
© of death. Neither wealth, nor power, nor 
* greatneſs, nor friends, will be of any avail 


then. Men may deſpiſe it while they are 


in health and ſtrength, and in the midſt 


Jof affluence and pleaſure : but where is 


. che wretch that dares laugh at it in the im- 
| „ mediate 
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„„ 
mediate views of eternity ?—Ah! no. They 
then think otherwiſe. Had they millions 
of worlds, they would part with them all, 
to obtain the comforts and hopes which are 
derived only from this ſource. How de- 


ſirable then is an intereſt in Chriſt! He 


alone can ſave an immortal ſoul from the 
miſeries of the ſecond death, and give it 
an admiſſion into the realms of light and 


glory above. O may this therefore be the 


grand object of our concern, and may every 
thing elſe be held in ſovereign contempt, 
when compared with this the greateſt 
good. I ſhall cloſe theſe meditations 


with the following excellent Posts by Dr. 


Watts. 


7 


* See Dr. Stennett's Perſona Religion, vol. 2, page 


400, 8vo. edit. A work which it would be trifling i in 
me to attempt to recommend. I am glad to ſee a ſe- 
cond edition of it in 12mo. at an eaſy price, and could 


wiſh every poor family might be furniſhed with it. 
Sold by Buckland, Keith, c. | 
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A fight of heaven in ſickneſs. 


„ So 
F T have fat in ſecret ſighs, | 
To feel my fleſh decay, 


Y Then groan'd aloud with frighted eyes, 
To view the tott ring clay. 


= 
But I forbid my ſorrows now, 
Nor dares the fleſh complain; 
Diſeaſes bring their profit too; 
The joy o' ercomes the pain. 


III. 

My chearful ſoul now all the day 
Sits waiting here and ſings; 
Looks thro? the ruins of der clay, 

And Practiſes her wings. 


Faith 


TW 3] 
IV. 
Faith almoſt changes into ſight, 
While from afar ſhe ſpies, 
Her fair inheritance, in light 
Above created ſkies. 


9 
Had but the priſon-walls 8 ſtrong, 
And firm without a flaw, 


In darkneſs ſhe had dwelt roo long, 
And leſs of Cn ſaw. . © 


VI. 


But now the everlaſting hills 
Thro' every chink appear, 

And ſomething of the joy ſhe feels 
While ſhe's a pris ner here. | 


VIE. 


The ſhines of heaven ruſh ſweetly in 
At all the gaping flaws; | 1 
Viſions of endleſs bliſs are ſeen, | 9 
And native air ſhe draws, 


i @ 1] 
VIII. 
O, may theſe walls ſtand tott'ring ſtill, 
The breaches never cloſe, 


If I muſt here in darkneſs dwell, 
And all this glory loſe |! 


IX. 
Or, rather, let this fleſh decay, 


The ruins wider grow, 
Till, glad to ſee th* enlarged way, 
I ſtretch my pinions through. 
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